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To the Fraternity of Alpha Chi Rho: 


I take great pleasure in accepting an invitation to send 
personal greetings to the alumni of Phi Gamma. Having 
known every one of you for a longer or shorter period, I follow 
your careers with deep interest. To get together occasionally 
is an event to be enjoyed in anticipation, realization and remem- 
brance. My heartiest greetings to you all. o 


Cordially yours, 


J. W. Hewirr 
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“NOW IT CAN BE TOLD” 


W. Avrrep BAKER 
Al started out to be a physician, but 
saw things straight in that field so de- 
cided to be a banker. Remember 
those O’Leary-Baker banking confer- 
ences over coffee in the kitchen? Exer- 
cised in front of the grandstands for 
a couple of years, and now wears a 
white sweater inside out. Has a pe- 
culiar epiglottis, from which eminates 
every so often effeminate guffaws, 
mostly in the dining room. Drinks 
cow juice and water. Prefers an 
Oldsmobile to a model “T” Ford— 
wears better, he says. Played spec- 
tacular baseball at second base on the house team this spring. Our 
“Wwoman’s home companion” does not shun the girls, but has oft’ been 
seen bearing a bevy of beauties around the hill. Al is one of those 
fellows with an expansive smile, which contributes greatly to his geniali- 
ty and friendliness. 


Harotp M. Ciark 
Our boy Hal can generally be seen 
around the campus. Like other great 
men, his head is fast beginning to re- 
flect much light. All of which shows 
that he’s small of stature but packs a 
terrific wallop mostly verbal, though. 
A medico-to-be, we hope to see him 
practicing in a few years. Would 
like to break Dafoe’s record. Reads 
the Saturday Evening Post on Tues- 
days and Collier’s on other days. 
Wrote the lyrics to “I’m With You” 
—Merz came in on the chorus. Plays 
winter golf with his satellite—boasts 
he rarely shoots over a century. Also called Skipper sometimes. Fre- 
quently utters, “Ha, ha. Am I laughing,” and listens pensively to piano 
recitals, Picked up a W while walking around the country. Would 
fit well in a rumble seat, but prefers the warmth of a sedan. 


CuHarves H. LinpNER 

Stick came to us from the marshes 
of New Jersey—where fascination 
leads the way to contentment. At 
any rate, Charley lost his fraternity 
badge somewhere around the bull- 
rushes. For his avocation we’ve seen 
him tossing rings and playing bridge. 
Is now working on a farce called, 
“Bridge and how I play it.” (Baker 
is doing the illustrations). Also, 
played “Ten Nights in a Barroom,” 
with Whitney. Likes to go places 
and do things formal—old clothes 
mortify him. Plays basketball well. 
People passing down High Street at the time of this writing, generally 
can see Charley in the heat of an afternoon sun lackadaisically turning 
over the pages of his notebooks in preparation for the coming comps. 


Wa ter IE. LozEsMANN 

For four years Dick has furnished 
the house with curb ornaments. Likes 
to rush about—maybe that’s why he 
was the best cultivation chairman 
we've ever had. Majored in history 
but took geology in his senior year. 
Also branched out into the classical 
field. | Doesn’t sleep in chapel—he 
works crossword puzzles instead. 
Well acquainted with Finchley’s. 
Studied anatomy under S. Quire, so 
I’ve heard. Drives to Garden City 
quite frequently. In fact, has one foot 
in New York and the other in Mid- 
dletown, (I guess it’s Norwalk that gets the breaks). Often visits West 
Hartford, which just as often returns the call. Once read a ditty he 
wrote—something about love and mud, but couldn’t make out clearly 
just what it was about. Kappa Beta Phi found Dick in a bad way, 
but increased his percentage considerably. Yes, we’ve enjoyed Dick’s 
visit. He could hold his own with anybody—and then some. Fellow- 
student and friend of the less fortunate—we’ll miss you, Uncle Dick. 


Artuur E. Merz 

Arty never had much of a chance, 
they say. Came to college with flat 
feet and still has them. Fished around 
for McCurdy for four years and ex- 
tremely often got five points for his 
troubles. Comes from Bellrose, which 
he claims is somewhere on Long Is- 
land. Reads poetry smilingly, and 
also has a fascination for chemistry. 
His bureau is a pharmacist’s paradise 
—everything from Lavoris to phenol- 
phthalein compounds. Goes to Jack’s 
nightly, usually gets Westerns. Has 
a horse laff and an uncontrollable 
mania for singing at inappropriate times. Arty had a contest with Baker 
to determine the loudest radio player. It was a draw. Hangs pictures 
on the wall in the hall to suit his own fancy sometimes. Wears thick 
glasses and has curly hair, but doesn’t know much about Einstein. Be- 
sides his singing, we’ll miss the smile and joviality of a jolly good fellow. 


Henry N. WHITNEY 

You may have seen Biff in the Wil- 
liams football game last fall. He’s a 
little fellow, you know, but every inch 
of him is pluck. In the above men- 
tioned fray, his 135 pounds of strategy 
made him the star of the game. He 
is very conscientious but not in the 
least pretentious. Studied hard for 
four years and now totes a “fresh- 
men’s dream” key. | Studied history 
from Pharoah down through Victoria 
and on to Hoover. ‘Takes class notes 
in Deutsch, so they say.. Could be 
seen on campus very often with Stick 
Lindner in the Mutt and Jeff manner. Being a Middletownian, Biff 
never bunked in the house, but came around for repast four times a week. 
Mistook the divan for a swimming pool and the radio for a diving board 
one morning. Because of his attainments on campus, his loyalty to Phi 
Gam, and his friendliness to everyone, the departure of Biff brings re- 


grets to all. 


AS THE EPSILONS SEE IT 


From the first let it be understood that there are two of us writing 
this article. Between us we share the experiences of a year gone by 
and the hopes of a year to come. As we look back over the past year 
we recall many incidents by which we hope to profit in the future. 
Coming to the close of the college year, we are now in a position to look 
ahead and plan for an advantageous start next fall. 

_ The problem which looms most immediate to the undergraduates 
is that of next fall’s freshman delegation. From the entering class of 
39 just what men will form the Phi Gamma delegation? Are we going 
to get our quota? Will they be up to the standards of A X P delegations 
of years past? 

The answers to these and many other questions will be found in 
part by the alumni and in part by the resident brothers. We feel that 
the major responsibility rests upon the undergraduate members, but we 
are also of the conviction that this burden has been in the past, and can 
be during next summer, lightened considerably by the help and sug- 
gestions of the graduate brothers. It is the duty and responsibility of 
every man to visit as many prospective students of Wesleyan as he can. 
Pre-season rushing is of tremendous importance to Alpha Chi Rho, for 
the more we can let the sub-freshmen know of our fraternity the better 
chance we will have when they arrive on campus next fall. 

At the present moment we are all willing to take the position that 
everything is fine and we need not worry about the immediate future. 
The fact is not that we are in any danger, but it is that we must guard 
against laxity and lack of enthusiasm at the proper times. We have 
high hopes for a fine year to come, for there is an all-around group of 
fellows in the house. We must, however, realize the necessity of going 
out after men this summer. For the sake of our own standards and the 
welfare of the fraternity we must endeavor to learn as much as possible 
about the incoming freshmen, and it is through this article that we issue 
a direct message to our alumni. 

We plan for a most successful year and in our plans we wish the 
Alumni to feel that their presence and their advice is always welcome. 
We gratefully acknowledge the loyalty of the undergraduates during the 
past year, and we enter this coming school year with the conviction that 
support and co-operation, both on the part of the Alumni and the under- 
graduates, shall continue to make Alpha Chi Rho a real fraternity. 


Ropert N. ZEARFOSS 


Srewart P. SEIGLE 


Fourth Row: Thiesmeyer, Guild, Livingston, Adams, Beckvold, Maynard, 
W. Spickers, Webster, Weld, Ingham, Judd, French, Protheroe. 

Third Row: Goehring, Jones, Seigle, Smith, O’Leary, Zearfoss, Demond, 
Hilyard, Johnson, Mead, Murdock, Warren. 

Second Row: Reiter, Aylsworth, H. Clarke, Baker, Lindner, Loebmann, 
Whitney, Merz, Hitchcock, Hockridge. 

First Row: E. Clarke, Kennison, Porter, Dealaman, A. Spickers, Dyer, 
Duckworth, Booker, Humason, Peterson. 
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THE YEAR 


Back from vacation cavorted the brethren to find the house spick 
and span, and the fence dotted with Wet Paint signs—displayed to lure 
unwary freshmen. Rushing began with a roar. And we mean that 
literally. This year for the second time Phi Gam rushed by turning 
itself into a Monte Carlo on the evening of each day date. The fresh- 
men were supplied with phoney money and browbeaten into betting on 
everything from the wheel and the dice to pounding nails in a block. 
At the end of the evening the richest man was awarded a lollipop. In 
this way a swell time was had by all, the freshmen were entertained with 
something besides the movies, and the brothers all lost their voices from 
playing barker. A special feature of this year’s rushing was a tea dance 
for the freshmen with gals imported from Hartford by Brother French. 

This year’s dances, managed by Brothers Zearfoss and French, set 
out to be something new and different. Decorations were the big thing 
at Fall and Winter parties, with elaborate crepe paper effects predomi- 


nating. Everybody agrees that the big thing about Spring parties was 
the band. The Yale Collegians came up from New Haven, and went 
places. They were so good that the campus at large was considerably 
annoyed when we had our customary closed dance on the second night. 

The Initiation Banquet was held on Alumni Week-end, with sixty- 
five banqueteers, including twenty alumni. The affair was toastmastered 
by Dick Loebmann, who introduced Professors N. J. Ware and J. W. 
Hewitt as principal speakers. The arrival of Bob Premo, ’34, was ac- 
claimed to thé tune of at least sixty separate wise-cracks. The brothers 
initiated, all of the class of ’38, are: Bob Aylsworth, Detroit, Mich.; 
Walt Dealaman, South Orange, N. J.; Hugh Kennison, Waban, Mass. ; 
Jim Leonard, Rowayton, Conn.; Jack Humason, New Britain, Conn.; 
Hob Reiter, Summit, N. J.; Bob Hitchcock, Birmingham, Mich.; Bob 
Porter, Wayne, Pa.; Jack Hockridge, North Adams, Mass.; Don Duck- 


a Worcester, Mass. Initiated later was Earl Peterson, Worcester, 
ass. 


This year’s Christmas Bum took the whole town of Middletown 
for its field and staged a treasure hunt. 


5 The boys collected everything 
from a live goldfish to a privy 


: seat; and nobody was arrested. This 
spring again, feeling reckless, we joined the Interfraternity Play Contest 
to the tune of Gertrude Stein’s Four Saints in Three Acts. A distin- 
guished cast, headed by Bob Zearfoss and Cris Protheroe, accomplished 


Prodigies of acting. The reason we didn’t win was that the judges 
didn’t know what it y 


was all about. 
Campus Activitirs: 


8 er : 
enate: Lindner and Seigle. Maynard has been elected as next 


5 5 

year’s i i 

y s Junior Senator. In the recent elections, Stew Seigle was elected 
Secretary-treasurer of the College Body. 


Honorary Societies: Whitney, 
O'Leary, S. and S.; Seigle ' 
Publications: A 


Skull and Serpent. For next year: 
» Mystical Seven. 


ve Demond is Busi Manaver Hewes 
JORePaienee the nes usiness Manager of the Argus and 


Glee Club, which this 
and competed in the FE 
son. Cris Protheroe 


year won the New England championship 
astern Nationals: Protheroe, Thiesmeyer, Huma- 


on i also holds down the tenor end of the Jibers, and, 
Jack Humason, that of the Cardinal double quartet. 


Debate: Maynard. Dick Smith, Associate Manager. 


Christian Association: B Zearfoss. nt rt e assist- 
SOC Si 
tation ‘ob Zearfo s, president. Art Weld, assis: 
ant treasurer, next year, treasurer 


Cheer Leaders: Baker, Livingston 
Biff Whitney w 
Beta Kappa. 


, and Porter. 
as elected this spring to the local chapter of Phi 


PHI GAMMA TAKES STOCK OF HER POSITION 


As we are often told, the fraternities all over the country have been 
forced to contend with a rapidly changing world during the past few 
years, and the situation at Wesleyan is no exception. The changes have 
had two important effects on Wesleyan fraternities: one is a reduction 
in income and often in membership; the other is a more careful scrutiny 
of the worth of fraternities. 

The first has put the fraternities on the campus here on their mettle. 
Many of the houses have had to cut their budgets to the bone. As well, 
heavy mortgages have saddled (and still saddle) a number of the houses. 
Judging from Phi Gamma’s experience, however, the houses have 
knuckled down to their task, sometimes without alumni assistance or 
advice, until probably they are on the whole the most efficiently run that 
they have been in many years. Despite this serious attack on the pro- 
blem, however, the ownership of one fraternity on the campus has re- 
verted to the college during the past year, and a plan was being broached 
last spring for the merger of three fraternities, only to die in the embryo 
when one of the three felt that it made out very well in its fall rushing, 
and one of the others later got a new house, largely through the gener- 
osity of the college and of the chapter’s alumni. 

This merger proposal brings out once again the fact that Wesleyan 
has too many fraternities for its size and for the present organization 
and position of its fraternities. “Theoretically, smaller fraternities would 
probably be more ideal for the fulfillment of their functions, but the pre- 
sent economic set-up of Phi Gamma (and of some of the other larger 
houses on the hill) absolutely prohibits decreasing the size of the chapters. 
This condition of too many fraternities tended to exist even in normal 
times, but is tremendously aggravated by the depression. To counteract 
this situation, the fraternities since the fall of 1933 have limited them- 
selves through the by-laws of the College Body to a maximum of fifteen 
men per freshman delegation, and from time to time during the past 
year, and particularly just as this article is being written, proposals are 
made further to reduce this number to twelve. Thus, the weaker fra- 
ternities are protected to an extent, but when the delegation mortality 
happens to be higher than usual, disastrously small delegations result 
by the junior or senior years. 

The second result of the depression, the more careful appraisal to 
which fraternities are now subject, has also put us on our mettle. With 
many other uses for their money and with a more serious attitude toward 
life, students today are asking just what the fraternities at Wesleyan 
can offer them. ‘They are expecting more than they used to, more than 
a mere eating club and a comfortable place to pass the time. And the 


fraternities are realizing (because their members are only students them- 
selves) that these new demands of sound fellowship, intellectual inter- 
est, and true social advantages, all at a reasonable cost, must be met if 
they are to survive. 

Fortunately, the college administration, unlike that at a number of 
other colleges, has made no move against the fraternities as yet, but 
President McConaughy has reminded the college body from time to time 
that although Wesleyan is still strongly a fraternity college we must, 
in the vernacular, do our stuff if we are to remain a part of the edu- 
cational system either at Wesleyan or elsewhere. 

Ever since the establishment of our chapter we have been located 
on the outskirts of the campus. Now, however, it appears that hereafter 
we are destined to be much nearer the heart of the campus—the Store— 
for, if tentative plans now being made materialize, the Wesleyan Store 
will be moved during the summer to the building across Court Street 
from us now used as the Faculty Club, and other changes will be made 
which will extend the college further up High Street. These other 
changes being considered include moving of the Faculty Club up 
High Street to the Russell House, the large colonial brick residence 
on the corner of Washington Street; altering the Louis DeKoven Hub- 
bard house next to Delta Tau Delta to use it as an infirmary, and using 
the Vinal House on the corner of High Street and Wyllys Avenue to 
house the Alumni Council, the Christian Association, and the publica- 
tions. Thus it appears that, if not next year, certainly in the near 
future as the college develops its newly acquired properties on High 
Street, Phi Gams would never see the other side of the campus if the 
labs and the library were not over there. 

Also, in connection with building changes on the campus, it must 
not be forgotten that we now have as our next door neighbors Sigma Nu, 
for this fact has more significance than merely bringing another part 
of the college down near us. They are located in a thoroughly modern, 
newly furnished house, and of course nothing puts spirit into a compact 
group of undergraduates, and alumni, too, like a new house to fight with 
and to make better; so Sigma Nu gives every promise of enjoying a new 
lease of life, and it behooves all Phi Gams to get behind their chapter 
and do for it what our new neighbors are doing for theirs (not in the 
spirit of directing our energies against our new neighbor, but so that 
we will not be the ones to suffer from the new competition). Particu- 
larly do the undergraduates feel that every bit of money they can get 
from the Chapter’s ordinary income (budget and Furniture Fund) must 


be applied to the upkeep of the house and to the replacement of furnish- 
ings as they wear out. 


3 ATHLETICS 


Varsity athletics have had an off year this season. The football 
team, under the new tutelage of Jack Blott, ex-Michigan mentor, opened 
the year’s competition with a fair showing of three wins and five losses. 
‘There were many men out for practice, but Biff Whitney and Jim 
O'Leary survived all elimination and starred consistently at halfback 
and end respectively. The cross country team was unusually weak due 
to lack of material, but Rog Maynard was a consistent placer and was 
further honored by the election to the captaincy next year, while Bob 
Zearfoss added his ability to the team. As the cold blasts swept down 
from Observatory Hill and drove the athletes indoors, the basketball 
season began. ‘The team gained an even split at six all in wins and 
losses, while Dale Lash experienced with different combinations of men. 
However, Jim O’Leary and Stick Lindner were consistently on the floor, 
the former an offensively convertible forward or guard and the latter a 
defensive guard of great ability. The squad was able to garner a triple 
tie in the Little Three championship, and this somewhat soothed the 
minds of the players. The swimming team came out victorious in eight 
out of ten meets, and came in third in the New England Intercollegi- 
ates, held in our newly enlarged tank, to complete a very successful sea- 
son. Stew Seigle could always be counted upon to take the distance 
races, while Bill Jones held up the diving assignment of the team, being 
a steady placer, and finally our old breast stroke star, Art Merz, con- 
tinued his usual string of victories by outclassing his opponents con- 
sistently. Then with the coming of the warm weather before Easter 
the track and baseball enthusiasts emerged from their wintry seclusion, 
and soon Andrus Field abounded with many figures capering up and 
down the diamond or the track. The track aspect looks very poor at 
the present time, having won only one and lost three. Alpha Chi Rho 
was well represented with Bob Zearfoss running the mile in good time, 
Rog Maynard and Speed Livingston lasting the strenuous two mile run, 
the former placing high in most of the meets. In baseball we have our 
all around athlete, Jim O’Leary, playing next to Biff Whitney in center 
field and right field respectively. Both men are excellent defensive 
players, and both can handle the bat with above the average ability— 
in fact, Jim hit a homer with bases full in the Coast Guard game. The 
team is excellent this year, having recorded to date five victories to two 
defeats, and bid fair to take the Little Three championship from our 
rivals. 

Our freshmen were worthy rivals of the more mature brothers in 
sports. In the fall we had Don Duckworth and Johnny Hockridge aid- 


ing the football squad, and Bob Porter and Pete Peterson leading the’ 


booters up and down the soccer field. Bob Aylsworth began his athletic 
career in the wrestling field, and successfully pinned several worthy 
opponents to the mat. In the spring, Eric Clarke, his leg injury which 
impaired his wonderful chances in football being healed, came out and 
started leading all the track stars down the stretch. He bids fair to 
break many records in his course of college. He is closely followed by 
Bob Aylsworth and Bob Porter, and there is also Hugh Kennison and 
Walt Dealaman pounding around the track, while Hob Reiter does the 
broad jump and Bob Hitchcock sees how gracefully he can float through 
the air while pole-vaulting. Track seems to claim our younger athletes 
and baseball accordingly lacks representatives from our House. 

In intra-mural sports the House didn’t do so well except in the line 

of track. We tied for second in football under the leadership of Larry 
Hilyard, while in basketball the team faltered, and although Captain 
French was a consistent scorer, the five failed to click at times. In base- 
ball, under the guidance of our non-playing captain, Loebmann, the count 
stands at three wins and two losses, and there is a chance of Alpha Chi 
Rho taking third place. With tennis just getting under way, little can 
be said except to hope for the best, with able support from Captain Guild. 
Track was our sport this year and in the relays we came in first in both 
the two mile and one mile, and took third in the half mile. The House 
clinched the Interfraternity Track Meet by gaining 621% points. Eric 
Clarke, who gained four first places, Stew Seigle and Bill Spickers were 
the stars of the meet, but many other Brothers had places to show for 
their attempts. 
, So you Brothers and Alumni can readily see that Alpha Chi Rho 
is again well represented in these athletic sports as has been the case in 
Previous years, So let us bid our athletes “Good Luck” and “Consistent 
Winnings” in the present and future. 


00: 


The following slate of officers was elected this spring: Epsilon, 
Bob Zearfoss; Upsilon, Stew Seigle; Iota, Dick Smith; Iota Sigma, 


Ben Mead; Omicron, Ave Demond; Gamma, La i i 
3 ‘ ; Ga a, try Hilyard; Phi, 
Jack Hockridge. eee 


ALUMNI NEWS 


For weeks Wilbur Hartshorn, x-’23, has been trying to find time 
to get married. Why? We don’t know. On May 4 he managed to 
slip away from the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company in Hartford 
long enough to do the job. He brought back a fine young lady, the 
former Miss Helen Yates of Newport, R. I. Best of luck. 

Ralph McKenna, °33, is another one who upped and did it recently. 
Norma Brenner of Meriden, Conn., is the girl. We understand that 
Brother Lamb sent him a telegram on how to act. Dickie’s been read- 
ing books again. 

In April DeWitt Baldwin, ’19, was around the campus for the 
second year in a row, continuing his country-wide survey of the college 
man’s attitude toward missionary work. 

Maxie King, ’32, hasn’t yet obtained the controlling stock of the 
Consolidated Gas Company, but you can’t say he isn’t trying. 

Bob Murphy, °30, and his charming wife acted as chaperones at 
both the Winter and Spring parties. Bob entertained with “Old Man 
River” and that should be indicative that he enjoyed the dances. 

“Kid? French, ’13, has his troubles. Between choosing Olin 
Scholars for Wesleyan, sending one son through the same place (enough 
to ruin any man), and trying to get another one in, he is kept pretty busy. 

Al Wilcox and Stick Moss, both ’31, were around for a week-end. 
Both are tied down with graduate work, and (this is for those who 
might be interested) they are the same old Al and Stick. 

Wendell Cooke, x-’35, stopped in on his way to Wellesley the other 
week. Some freshmen who saw him wanted to know who the big bank- 
er was. 

Dick Lamb, Chloe Coleman, and Dolly Dahlquist, all of the notori- 
ous class of ’32, were seen on Fifth Avenue riding in the top of a bus 
on Washington’s Birthday singing “Happy Birthday to You, Dear 
Georgie.” 

Tony Hauck, x-’27, has just finished work on the Hauptmann trial. 
As a vacation he will speak at the Annual Phi Gam Alumni Banquet 
on June 14. Bob Murphy, ’30, will be toastmaster. Let’s see all the 
Brothers back this time. 

Herb Skiff, ’21, while working on the plans for the convention 
next fall, leads the boys in a little song. Added encouragement for the 
ordeal, we guess. 

Elliot Logan, ’19, arrived in time to fill young minds with the evils 
of Chain Store Merchandising. ‘The advantages of a cultural education. 

Chip Ellis, ’23, is still instructing the boys of St. Paul’s School in 


the fine arts of something or other. If he teaches as well as he painted 
our fence, they will all be geniuses. 

Linc Keith, ’32, will be teaching in Oregon next year. Good Luck, 
and don’t let the wild Westerners get you. 

Angus MacInnes is a big banker now, working in the Federal Re- 
serve Bank in New York City. Mac is of the Class of ’34 and a past 
Epsilon. 

Jack Snyder, ’33, is still working hard on the law books at Yale— 
now that he has stopped cross-country travel in his car. 

Red Thompson, ’34, and Chuck Taylor, ’33, are pre-medding at 
Cornell Med. School in New York. Rudy Grimmer, ’32, is also training 
to be a doctor at the Western Reserve College in Cleveland. Any 
Obstetricians needed ? 

Al Bradley, x-’35, goes to St. John’s College in Annapolis. How- 
ever, the navy men cramp his style, so they say. 

Reg Avery, 733, is still nearby—at Hartford Theological Seminary. 
Soon we'll be hearing of him in ministerial circles. 

J. Warner Bellah, x-’23, has continued his popularity in fiction 
writing by contributing two more excellent stores to popular magazines. 
One, a serial entitled “The Brass Gong Tree,” just ended in Collier’s. 

Ralph Wood, ’34, now a Rich Fellow in Economics here, and with- 
out doubt recipient of an M. A. this June, has been appointed a resident 
graduate scholar at Columbia next year. 

Andy Jennings, ’32, since receiving his M. A. in chemistry last 
June, has been with the Dupont outfit. At present they are using him 
in Parlin, N. J. 

Charlie Trinkaus, ’33, is still delving into the mysteries (not to 
him, however) of advanced history at Columbia. Good luck, student! 

Line Thiesmeyer, ’28, is teaching geology at Harvard and giving 
special popular lectures on the side. He visited the Chapter May 6th 
with a group of students on a field trip. 

Bob Premo, 34, is doing advertising work for a concern in Newark, 
N. J. Finding life a little different in the outside world, Bob is re- 
ported to have lost some of his radical ideas. 

Line Keith, 32, and Rudy Carliss, ’32, will receive their LL. B.'s 
from Harvard Law School this June. Linc expects to be married in 
the same month. 

Dick Richard, ’32, is now a husband, having married the lovely 
Florence Baker, who wrote him those daily letters while he was studying 
here. As well, he has a good job in New Jersey doing chemical work. 


Ed Murdock, x-’36, is pursuing his studies at N. Y. U. now. Was 
Wesleyan too much for you, Ed? 


John V. Watchorn, ’26, was promoted in the early spring to the 
pastorate of a church in North Wales, Pa., larger than the one he has 
been serving in Reading. 

Note: The editors realize that most of these personals concern re- 
cent alumni, but these are of course the ones with whom they and the 
rest of the undergraduates have the most contact. The whole under- 
graduate Chapter hopes, however, that in the future it will see more of 
all the alumni—from the early years and from the latest years—and the 
editors hope particularly that future Philings will, through these contacts 
and the co-operation of the alumni, contain many more notes about 
graduate Brothers. 


00: 


INCIDENTALS 


Some of the poor lads have had terrific adventures with women. 
Porter, Booker, and Clarke have been playing drop-the-handkerchief 
around one single female. Peterson varies this sport with heavy, heavy, 
who looks over my shoulder (especially in the Capitol Theatre). And 
Brer Jones—how many is it now, Bill? But then, even the old timers 
remember their affairs (or do they try to forget them) ! : 

It seems that Bob Zearfoss got himself a kitten, and one day said 
kitten, playing around on Brer Z’s manly bosom, decided to let nature 
take its course. Result: Bob was left with somewhat dampened ardor. 

Dick Loebmann has a rabbit’s foot and it finally did him good. He 
went home one week-end and a pair of sub-freshmen parked their car in 
his accustomed place. Midnight, clear and fair. Crash! Some fool 
came up the wrong side of the street in an old rattletrap and hit On 
guest’s new Pontiac right on the nose. On top of ne the driver 
climbed out and said, (quote) “Who’s driving that car? Bill Jones 
also played doctor-nursemaid to the two injured girls. : All was settled 
satisfactorily, and we hope our guests will return again. » 

And then there is the fact that only three seniors took comprehensive 
exams, all three were in the same department, all three drove the brothers 
crazy with worry, and all three passed... That’s co-operation. 

Bre lookeilikets quiet year coming next fall. After all, the Saturday 
night crowd seems to be leaving us, and no longer will there be heard 
robust singing (and yelling) of the brothers as they climb the stairs and 
stride down the halls. Or have we miscalculated the abilities of the 
lesser classmen? 


